MARSHAL   KEY

Commander-in-Chief of the Army in Portugal, -which
had recently been dashed by the appointment of Massena,
who fixed his quarters at Valladolid.
Massena was no longer the brilliant soldier of early
days, and also shared the prevailing lack of enthusiasm
for the Spanish war. He had advanced every likely
reason, including his rheumatism, against being ap-
pointed, but Napoleon countered this last by a reminder
of the salubrious climate. Whatever the cause, Massena's
presence seemed all that was needed to offset Ney's
temper, which had grown ragged in Spain. And the two
were soon at a state of loggerheads, compared to which
the recent relations between the 6th and 2nd Corps
appeared almost friendly.
In the middle of June Ney reinforced the besiegers of
Ciudad Rodrigo, where the operations, according to his
hastier judgment, were needlessly extended. He had
given a lead to the quarrel by asking Massena, none too
pleasantly, whether he should attack Wellington or help
to reduce the fortress, -where one of his own engineer
officers had charge of the works. And Massena piled
up the fuel by sending a member of Junot*s staff to
conduct the siege, which Ney resented as an uncalled-for
interference. He had no use for the proteges of Junot.
If they lived up to their reputations, let him employ them.
So with that the unfortunate engineer went back to
Massena.
The Commander-in-Chief gave way to a fury that
equalled Ney's, threatened to send him home as insubor-
dinate., and returned the officer. Two days later he was
again at head-quarters, with a covering letter from Ney
which is surely among the most amazing of pen products
as being sent by a general officer to his immediate superior
in -war time:
*I am a Duke and a Marshal of the Empire like you.
. . . You tell me that you are Commander-in-Chief of
the Army of Portugal. I know it only too well. So
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